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CHAPTER XXIII.
? 17--Th

Fleah-Pot- a of Egypt
Convinced by Verda Rlcblander's

telephone message to the construction
p that he stood In do immediate

dancer, Smith spent the heel of the
In the High Line ofllces, keep-

ing In wire touch with SUlllogs, whom
t bad sent on a secret mission to Red
tlntte, and with Williams at the dam.
The High Line enterprise was on the
knees of the gods. If Williams could
pull through In time, If the river-swell-- 4

ax storms should hold off. If Stanton
rhould delay his final raid past the
critical hour and there was now good
reason to hope that all of these con-
tingencies were probable the victory
was practically won.
v Smith closed bis desk at six o'clock
tend went across to the hotel to dress
for dinner. The day of suspense was
practically at an end and disaster still
Iteld aloof; was Airly outdistanced In
the race, as ft seemed. Wlllinins' final
report had been to the effect tbnt the
concrete-pourin- g was completed, and
the long strain was off. Smith went
ko his rooms, and, as once before and
V'or a similar reason, he laid his dress
40otfacs out on the bed. lie made sure
that he would be required to dine with
Verda Klchlunder, and he was strip-jJu-g

his coat when he heard a tap at
the door and Jibbey came In.

" "Glad rags, eh?" said the blnse one,
vrfth a glance at the arrny on the bed.
fTve Just run up to tell you thnt you
needn't. Verda's dining with the

JStantons, and she wants me to keep
you out of KlRht until afterward. By
and by, when she's foot-loos- she
(wants to see you In the mezzanine.
Isn't there some quiet little joint
fwhere we two can go for a bite? You
know the town, and I don't."

Smith put his coat on, and together

Jhey circled the square to Frascatl's,
king u table in the main. cafe.

JWhile they were giving their dinner
order, Starbuck came in and joined
them, and Smith was glad. For ron-

tons which he could scarcely have de-

fined, he was relieved not to have to
talk to Jibbey alone, and Starbuck
Jplayed third hand ndmlrably, taking
kindly to the shnm black sheep, and
Silling him up, In quiet, straight-free- d

tmmor, with many nnd most marvel--'ou- s

tales of the earlier frontier.
At the end of the menl, while Jlb-Tbe- y

was still content to linger, listen-
ing to Starbuek's

Smith excused himself and
Vetumed to the hotel. He had senrce-!l- y

chosen his lounging chair In a
fialet corner of the mezzanine before
jMIss RIchlander came to join him.

"It has been a long day, hasn't It?"
he began evenly. "You have been

ftmsy with your dam, I suppose, but to
I I have had nothing to do but to to
ithlnk, and that Is something that I
ilon't often allow myself to do. You
Jhave gone far since thnt night last
".Hay when you telephoned me that you
Nffould come up to the house later nnd

p hen broke your promise, Montague."
"In a way, I suppose I have," he

aidmltted.
"You have, Indeed. You nre a to-

tally different man."
Ia whnt way, particularly?"

"la every conceivable way. If one
aOould believe In transmigration, one be
torould say that you had changed souls

1Hi some old, hard-htttin- rough-rldln- g

ancestor. Have your ambitious
banged, too?"
"I am not sure now that I had any

.aunbltlons In that other life."
Oh, yes, you had," she went on

Vmotthly. "In the 'other life,' as you
call It, you would have been quite
willing to marry a woman who could

iismire you a firm social standing and as
wsstney enough to put you on a footing

ttl other men of your capabilities.
"Yoo wouldn't be willing to do that
now. would you? leaving the sentl-XBe- at

out aa you used to leave It out
rthen?"

rNo, I hardly think I should."
r. Her laugh was musically low and
cweet, and only mUdly derisive. to

"Yob are thinking that It Is change
of environment, wider horizons, nnd
mil that, which has changed you, Mon-'-agu- e;

but I know better. It is a
woman, and, as you may remember, I
tbmwm met her twice." Then, with
ok faint glow of spiteful fire la the
sniagnlflcent eyes: "How can you make I
.fwrself believe that she is pretty?"

lie shrugged one shoulder in token
C die Utter uselessness of discussion

tm that direction.
"8eotlraen.tr be queried. "I think

--we needn't go Into that, at this late It
ttsj. Verda. It Is a field that neither

C as entered, or cared to enter, In

'h days that are gone. If I say that
"Corona Baldwin lias quite uncon-'Kfousl- y

on her part, I must ask you
believe taught me what love

tcaeaos, that ought to be enough."
t Again she was laughing softly.

TTou seem to have broadly forgot-b- i
.fb old proverb about a wornun

Menorned. What have you to expect
tftooa me after making such an admls-.eae-n

aa thatr
Staltlt pu led himself together and

wfvaod the urgument firmly upon Its
smquestlona ile footing.

u put nil these Indirections

Sciilxttr'i Sooi)

.a la

aside and be for the moment merely
a man and a woman, as God made us,
Verda," he said soberly. "You know,
and I know, that there was never any
question of love Involved In our rela
tions past and gone. We might have
married, but In that case neither of us
would have got or exacted any
thing more than the conventional de-
cencies and amenities. We mustn't
try to make believe at this late day.
You had no Illusions about me when I
was Watrous Dunham's hired mnn;
you haven't any illusions about me
now."

"Perhaps not." was the calm rejoin'
der. "And yet today I have lied to
save you from those who are trying
to crush you."

"I told you not to do that," he re
joined quickly.

"I know you did : and yet when you
went nwny this morning you knew
perfectly well that I was going to do
it If I should get the opportunity.
Didn't you, Montague?"

He nodded slowly; common honesty
demanded that much.

"Very well; you accepted the serv
ice, and I gave It freely. Mr. Einzle
believes now that you are another
Smith not the one who ran away
from Lowrenccvllle last May. Tell
me: would the other woman have done
as much If the chance had fallen to
herr

It was on the tip of his tongue to
sny, "I hope not," but he did not soy
It. Instead, he said: "But you don't
really care, Verda ; In the way you are
trying to make me believe you do."

"Possibly not; possibly I am wholly
selfish In the matter and am only look-
ing for some loophole of escape."

"Escape? From whom?"
She looked nwny nnd shook her

bend. "From Watrous Dunham, let
us say. You didn't suspect that, did
you? It Is so, nevertheless. My fa-
ther desires it; and I suppose Watrous
Dunham would like to have my money

you know I have something In my
own right. Perhaps this may help to
account for some other things for
your trouble, for one. Yo.u were In
his way, you see. But never mind
thnt: there are other matters to be
considered now. Though Mr. Kinzle
has been put off the track, Mr. Stan-
ton hasn't. I have earned Mr. Stan-
ton's ill-wi- ll because I wouldn't tell
him about you, and this evening, at
table, he took It out on me."

"In whot way?"
"He gave me to understand, very

plainly, that he had done something;
that there was a sensation in prospect
for all Brewster. He was so exult-
antly triumphant thnt it fairly fright-
ened me. The fact that he wasn't
afraid to show some part of his hand

me knowing that I would be sure
tell you makes me afraid that the

trap has already been set for you."
"In other words, you think he has

gone over Kinzle' s head and has tele-
graphed to Lawrencevllle?"

"Montague, I'm almost certain of
it!"

Smith stood up and put his hands
belli nd him.

"Which means that I have only a few
hours, at the longest," he said quietly.
And then : "There is a good bit to

done, turning over the business of
the oflice, and all that : I've been put-
ting It off from day to day, saying that
there would be time enough to set my
house In order nfter the trap had
been sprung. Now I am like the mnn
who puts off the making of his will
until It Is too late. Will you let me
thank you very heartily and vanish?"

"What shall you do?" she asked.
"Set my house In order, as I say

well as I can In the time that re-
mains. There are others to be con-
sidered, you know."

"Oh; the plain-face- d little ranch
girl among them, I suppose?"

"No; thank God, she Is out of It
entirely In the way you mean," he
broke out fervently.

"You mean that you haven't spoken
her yet?"

"Of course I haven't Do yon sup-
pose I would ask any woman to marry
me with the shadow of the peniten-
tiary banging over me?"

"But you are not really guilty."
"That doesn't make any difference:

Watrous Dunham will Bee to It that
get what he has planned to give me."
She was tapping an Impatient tat-

too on the carpet with one shapely
foot

"Why don't you turn this new leaf
of yours back and go home and fight

out with Watrous Dunham, once
for all?" she suggested.

"I shnll probably go, fast enough,
when Macauley or one of his deputies
gets here with the extradition papers,"
he returned. ' "But as to fighting
Dunham, without money "

She looked up quickly, nnd this time
there was no mistaking the meaning
of the glow In the magnificent brown
eyes.

"Your friends have money, Monta-
gue plenty of It All you have to
do Is to say that yon will defend your-
self. I am not sure that Watrous
Dunham couldn't be made to take your
place in tho prisoner's dock, or that
you couldn't be put In his place In the

MKXTCO MISSOURI MESSAGE. MEXICO. MISSOURI.'

Lawrencevllle Bank and Trust Ton
nave captured Tucker Jibbey, and that
means Tucker's father; and my fa-th- er

well, when It comes to the
worst ny father always does what I
want him to. It's his one weakness."

For one little Instant Smith felt the
solid ground slipping from beneath his
feet Here was a way out and his
quick mentality was showing htm that
It was a perfectly feasible way. As
Verda Rlcblander's husband and Jo-sln- h

Rlcblander's son-in-la- he could
fight Dunham and win. And the re-
ward: once more he could take his
place In the small Lawrencevllle
world, and settle down to the life of
conventional good report and ease
which he had once thought the acme
of any reasonable man's aspirations.
But at the half-yieldin- g moment a
word of Corona Baldwin's flashed Into
his brain and turned the scale: "It
did happen In your case ... giv-
ing you a chance to grow and expand,
and to break with all the old tradi-
tions . . . and the break left you
free to make of yourself what you
should choose. It was the reincar-
nated Smith who met the look In the
beautiful eyes and made answer.

"No," was the sober decision; nnd
then he gave his reasons. "If I could
do what you propose, I shouldn't be
worth the powder It would take to
drive a bullet through me, Verda, for
now, you see, I know what love means.
You say I have changed, and I have
changed: I can imagine the e

J. Montague Jumping at the
chnnce you are offering. But the mill
will never grind with the water that
Is past: I'll take what Is coming to me,
nnd try to take It like a man. Good-
night nnd good-by.- " And he turned
his back upon the temptation and
went nwny.

Fifteen minutes later he was In his
office In the Kinzle building, trying in
vain to get Colonel Baldwin on the
distance wire; trying also and also
In vain to forget the recent clash and
break with Verda Richlnnder. He
was Jiggling the switch of the desk
phone for the twentieth time when a
nervous step echoed In the corridor
nnd the door opened to admit William
Starbuck. There wns red wrath in
the mine owner's ordinarily cold eyes
when he flung himself Into a chair nnd
eased the nausea of his soul In nn out-
burst of picturesque profanity.

"The jig's up definitely up, John,"
he wus paying, when his speech be-

came lucid enough to be understood.
"We know now what Stanton's 'other

"Your Friends Have Money."

string wns. A half hour ago, a deputy
United States marshal, with a posse
big enough to capture a town, took
possession of the dam nnd stopped the
work. He says It's a court order from
Judge Lurching at Red Butte, based on
the claims of that Infernal paper rull-roa- d

I" -

Smith pushed the telephone aside.
"But It's too late I" he protested.

"The dam is completed; Williams
phoned me before I went to dinner.
All that remains to be done to save
the charter is to shut the spillways
and let the water back up so that it
will flow into the muln ditch !"

"Right there's where they've got
us!" wus the rasping reply. "They
won't let Williams touch the spillway
gates, and they're no't going to let him
touch them until after we have lost out
on the time limit I Williams' man says
they've put the seal of the court on
the machinery and have posted armed
guurds everywhere. Wouldn't that
make you run around in circles and
yelp like a scalded dog?"

CHAPTER XXIV.

A Strong Man Armed.
Smith put his elbows on the desk

and propped his head in his hands.
It wau not the attitude of dejection;
It was rather a ' trancelike rigor of
concentration, with each and all of the
newly emergent powers onee more
springing alive to answer the battle
call. At the desk-en- d Starbuck sat
with his hunds locked over one knee,
too disheartened to roll a cigarette,
normal solace for all woundings less
than mortal. After a minute or two
Smith jerked himself eround to face
the news-brlnge- r. .

"Does 'Colonel Baldwin know?" he
asked.

"Sure I That's the worst of it Didn't
I tell you? He drove out to the dam,
reaching the works just ahead of the
trouble. When M'Graw and the posse
outfit showed up, the colonel got It
Into his head that the whole thing was
merely another trick of Stanton's
fake. GInty, the quarry boss, brought
the news to town. He soys there was
a bloody nilx-u- and at the end of It
the colonel oud Williams were both
under enseal for resisting the officers."

Smith nodded thoughtfully. "Of

course ; that was Just what was needed
With the president and the chief of
construction locked up, and the wheels
blocked for the next twenty-fou- r boon,
our caarter will be gone."

"This world and another, and then
tne nreworks," Starbuck threw la.
"With the property all roped up la a
law tangle, and those stock options of
yours due to fall In, It looks as If a
few prominent citizens of the Ttraan-yon- l

would have totake to the Jftgh
grass and the tall timber. It sure
does, John."

"Do you know, Billy, I have been
expecting something of this kind and
expecting It to be a fake. That's why
I sent Stilllngs to Red Butte; to keep
watch of Judge Lorching's court Still-
lngs was to phone me If Lorchlng Is-
sued an order."

"And he hasn't 'phoned your
"No; but that doesn't prove any-

thing. The order may have been Is
sued, and Stilllngs may have tried to
let us know. There are a good many
ways In which a man's mouth may be
stopped when there are no scruples
on tne other side."

"Then you think there Is no doubt
thnt the court order Is straight, and
that this man M'Graw Is really a
deputy marshal and has the law for
what he Is dolsg?"

"In the absence of any proof to the
contrary, we are obliged to believe It

or at least to accept It. But we're
not dead yet. . . . Billy, It's run-
ning in my mind thnt we've got to go
out there and clean up Mr. M'Graw
and his crowd."

Starbuck threw up his hands nnd
made a noise like a dry wagon wheel.

"Holy smoke! go up against the
whole United States?" he gasped.

Smith's grin showed his strong, even
teeth.

"Starbuck, you remember what 1

told you oho night? the night 1

dragged you up to my rooms in the
hotel nnd gave you a hint of the rea-
son why I had no business to make
love to Corona Baldwin?"

"Yep."
"Well, the time has come when 1

may as well fill out the blanks In the
story for you." And with Billy look-
ing straight into his eyes, he did so.
At the end Starbuck wns nodding so-

berly. "You sure have been carrying
a back-lon- d ail these weeks, John,
never knowing what minute was going
to be the next Now I know about
this Miss Rich-pasture- She knows
you and she could give you away if
she wanted to. Has she done it, John?"

"No ; but her father has. Stanton has
got hold of the end of the thrend, and,
while I don't know It definitely, It Is
practically certain he sent a wire. II
the Brewster police are not looking for
me nt this moment, they will be short-
ly. That brings us buck to this High
Line knockout. As the matter stands,
I'm the one mnn in our outfit who has
absolutely nothing to lose. I am an
officer of the company, and no legal
notice has been served upon me. Can
you fill out the remainder of the or-

der?"
"No, I'll be switched If I can !" .

"Then I'll fill It for you. So far as
I know legally, you understand this
raid has never been authorized by the
courts ; at least, that is what I'm go-

ing to assume until the proper papers
have been served on me. Therefore J
nm free to strike one final blow for
the colonel nnd his friends, and I'm
going to do it, if I can dodge the police
long enough to get action."

Starbuek's tilting chair righted itsell
with a crash.

"You've thought It all out? Jus!
how to go at it?"

"Every move ; and everyone of them
a straight bid for a second penitentiary
sentence."

"All right," said the mine owner
briefly. "Count me In."

"For Information only," was the
brusque reply. "You have a stake in
the country and a good name to main-
tain. I have nothing. But you can
tell me a few things. Are our work-
men still on the ground?"

"Yes. Ginty said there were only a
few stragglers who came to town with
him. Most of the two .shifts are stay-
ing on to get their pny or until they
find out that they aren't going to get
It."

"And the colonel and Williams: the
marshal Is holding them out at the
dam?"

"Uh-huh- ; locked up In tho office
shack, Glnty says."

"Good. I shan't need the colonel,
but I shnll need Williams. Now an-
other question: you know Sheriff
Harding fairly well, don't you? What
sort of a man Is he?"

"Square as a die, and as nervy as
they make 'em. When he gets a war-
rant to serve, he'll bring in his man,
dead or olive."

"That's all Til nsk of him. Now go
and find me an auto, and then you can
fade away and get ready to prove a
good, stout alibi." . - ..,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

. Candles Vs. Electricity. .

The Society for Electrical Develop-
ment, anxious to encourage a wider
use of electricity for lighting, baa pre-
pared figures showing It Is much cheap-
er than candles or kerosene. (
' A recent test of six candles showed
that for 1 cent only 2.68 candle-pow-

hours were obtained. If electricity foi
lighting costs 0 cents for a kilowatt
hour a 20-wa-tt lamp can be lighted for
SO hours for 0 cents. The efficiency of
n 20-wa- tt incandescent Is a candle-pow-er

for 1.17 watts. Thus a 20-wa-tt

lamp will provide about 17 candle
power. It will burn SO hours for 9
cents, or 850 candle-powe- r hours will
cost 9 cents. One cent will buy 04.4
candle-powe- r hours, or 35 times aa
much light as can be obtained from a
caudle for 1 cent.

U McYlNE.

DUCKS AND PELICANS.

"Quack, quack," said Mrs. White
Duck.

"Quack, quack, quack," said Mrs.
Duck.

"What Is all the fuss aboutr asked
Mr. and Mrs. White Pelican.

"We had Just noticed your three fine
children," quacked the ducks.

"Yes, aren't they handsomer said
the pelicans.

Of course, the ducks had simply said
they had noticed the pelican children,
they had not said they were handsome.
But the pelicans said so In such a way
that the ducks were sure It must be so,
even If they had been a little doubtful
about tbelr great beauty In the first
place.

They were just like their mother
and daddy white with touches of yel
low and black and their feet were like
the ducks' feet web feet.

"And they'll soon be able to fly as
well as wo, can," said Mother Pelican
proudly.

"We nre having lessons every day,"
said Father Pelican. "They are too
old for the nest now much too old."

"What good times we did have then,"
said Mother Pelican. "It was such fun
to find fish and take them homo dell-clo-

bits feeding them right In the
nest."

"You mean right In the beaks and
thence to their good pouches," said
Father Pelican.

"Well," said Mother Pellcnn, "I
meant to say that I was In the nest
and they wene In the nest when I fed
them. Of course the food didn't stay
lu the nest."

"It did in a way," corrected Father
Pelican. "The little ones weren't go
ing out, and the food went Into them.
They were In the nest."

"Oh dear, oh dear," said Mother Peli
can. " 111 I ever leurn to speak cor-
rectly? Mr. Pelican Is such a very
particular creature ubout his speech."

"So It seems," said the ducks. "Well
quacking is good enough for us, and
we don't Just care what we say when
we quack."

"It's as easy to be right as wrong,"
said Father Pelican In n haughty tone,
and he smiled kindly nt. Mother Pell-cu- n.

"You'll learn yet, my love."
'Ah, thank you," said Mother Pell--

can.
"I suppose," said Mrs. White Duck,

"that It is extremely useful to have
those pouches that hang down under
your beaks."

"Indeed It Is extremely useful," said
Mother Pelican. "We can eat so much
more In that way. Yes, ever so much
more." '

"And of course that Is a great ad
vantage," said Father Pelican, In a
tone as if he were telling the ducks
thnt he owned the best part of the
world.

"And when they can fly they will for
get they, have web feet, for even
though their legs are short, ns ours

"It's as Easy to Be Right as Wrong,"
Said Mr. Pelican.

are," said Mother Pelican, "their wings
will be strong. Every one knows how
the pelicans can fly."

But Mrs. White Duck and Mrs. Tan--
and-Whl- Duck were feeling very un
happy. They could not fly nearly so
well as the pelicans could, and their
feet were Just as bad.

The Pelicans noticed that they had
made the ducks very quiet, and at once
they knew that what they had spoken
about feet was what made the ducks
unhappy.

"We are having a fish dinner," said
Mother Pelican, in a society voice
which she thought very superior and
smart "and we would be honored if
you would join us.. It Is to be given on
the bank by the pond and we'd enjoy
having fine guests like the ducks."

That made the ducks feel quite hap-
py again ' and they quacked delighted-
ly. '

1 would like to bring some delicious
insects along with me," said Mrs.
White Duck.

"And I have some wonderful bugs-fr- esh

toduy," said Mrs.
duck. "Can't we join our dinners to
gether and all have a party? It will be
no one's party, but everyone can en-Jo- y

'It" '
.

"Fine scheme," said Father Pelican.
"I approve of it as I do a great deal
of the - marketing, and I like to Bee
folks and creatures share things and
be friendly."

"Well, I Invited them, my dear," sold
Mother Pelican.

"No matter," said the Ducks, "we
will come but wo will bring along a
few goodies too."

"And a very bright Idea It la," agreed
f ather Pelican.

Back Lame and Achy?
There's little peace when your kid-

ney are wenk and while at first there
may be nothing: more ceriou'J than dull
backache, sharp, (tabbing pain, neaa
ch. dim anells and kiunev ilTettU

larities, you must act quickly to svoid
the more aerious trouble, dropay, gravel,
heart disease, Bright' disease. U
Doan'e Kidney Pills, the remedy that
ia so warmly recommended everywhere
by grateful user.

An Illinois Case
"Evrn fSctitrt Capt. Chtl.Trau b, 325 N.

Tenth St., East
St. Louis, 111.,
say: "A fire-
man' work fre-
quently expose
him to bad weath-
er and In this
way, my kidney
wera seriously af-
fected. They act-
ed Irregularly,
giving me a lot
of trouble and I
often had attacks
of baokach.r rt a n lCIHnv

Pill cured ma and I haven't had any
causa for complaint since."

Get Doaa'a at Any Store, 60e Boa

DOAN'S WAV
FOSTER-MH-BUR- CO, BUFFALO. N. Y.

DON'T CUTOUT
A Shoe Doil, Capped
Hock or Bursitis

FOR

will reduce them and leave no blemishes.
Stops lameness promptly. Does not blis-
ter or remove the hair, and hone can be
worked. $2 a bottle delivered. Book 6 M free.

ADSORBINE, JR.. for nuklnd. th sMlwpris
liniment forill, Bnilt, Sorts. Swclllno. Viricoie Veins.
AMiyi Pun nnd lnrlamnutlon. Piles SI nnd f2 s bottle ss
srnssUts or oelirered. WIU Sell ru more II yon writs.
W. F.YOUNG. P.O.F., 310 Tiaila Springfield, Mas.

fEvery Woman Wants

FOR PF PriM i uvricMC
Dissolved la water for douche stops
pelvic catarrh, ulceration and inflam-
mation. Recommended by Lydia E.
Pinkham Med. Co. for ten years,
A healincr wand. fn. -- ...I ... U

sore throat and sore eyes. Economical.
riu vnnnanurr eieannna and fesniodal power.SmpU Free. SOc. sli Jniss-t- i. or ptxtmxj br
aminl. I h r.Ttnn ToiMComnonr. Barton. Mae. j
W. N. U., ST. LOUIS, NO. 17.

Kxperience is what you know after
making a fool of yourself.

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if yon

darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hair by
using "La Creole" Hair Dressing. Adv.

Not Very Strong.
The hu.sbnnd of a prominent woman

always reminds one of the tall of a
paper kite.

Help to Save

Nation's Food Supply
In this time of high cost of living, ev-

erybody should use all possible mean toprevent waste and to help save food. Noone means can be more effective than avigorous campaign to exterminate rats)
which destroy over two hundred milliondollars worth of foodstuffs annually. Keep
garbage In rat-pro- cans, stop up theirholes, and above all exterminate them
with Stearns' Paste, which can be bought
for a few cents at any store. A two ounce
box will usually rid a house or barn ofevery rat. 1; destroys mice, cockroach)
and waterbugs as well. Adv.

MUST NOT BOTHER EDISON

Visitor Not Permitted to Intrude on
Great Inventor When He It Busy

at Hi Experiment.

Thomas A. Edison's favorite pur-
suit is chemistry. Even as a boy
telegraphist getting his first start to-

ward a career, this inclination wob
manifest in his experiments with bat-
teries and electric devices, and It still
remains his greatest pleasure, observes
an exchange.

His new laboratory Is splendidly
equipped. Every known substance
ranging through all the kingdoms of
matter from lanthanum to shark's
teeth and Including over 200,000 speci-
mens. Is kept on hand for Immediate
availability. It Is a collection of over
80 years' standing, encounged from
time to time by prizes for new addi-
tions offered by the inventor to his
men.

His own laboratory "table la never.
In any circumstances, allowed to ba
touched. A notice posted on the door-
way reads to the effect that Mr. Edi-
son Is not to be disturbed In the course
of his experiments except for matter
of the utmost Importance. So fond Is
he of his beloved pastime that he de-
clares his Idea of heaven. Is to be able
to continue It, and his Injunctions to
his staff are: , "When I die I want my ,
table forwarded to me by wireless."

What He Cared For.
Willie Pa, .J'U be sorry when yoa

get well.
Pa Why, my son?
Willie Because I won't get any

more empty medicine bottles to sell. "

Clve the Wheat to tho
soldiers. But give ens
P0STT0ASTIES


